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RAIN 
the human race 
has 
a 
face 
of 
greed 
striking out in pain 
the rain 
is 
not the rain 
that feeds 
it bleeds. 
--Pamela Ward 
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When i heard the 
1. 
your eyes 
bounced me 
through an old basketball ho 
caressed me 
with a doll named cathy 
cycled me 
on a purple bike 
to st, francis 
choir 
sister sheila 
safety squad 
and well-collected holy card 
that spoke to us 
on lavender nights 
that moment 
blew me 
through a french horn 
stuck me 
in bubble gum 
wove me 
in ne".. ly bought nylons 
danced me 
to quartet sock hops 
a touch of blush 
frosted lipstick 
mom I S per fume 
and the mirror 
we used 
to practice poise 
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